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I "DRIFTER." I
p By GEORGE E. VALSH. g

'"POOR little fellow! Let me see
juui pan. uoes it nurt so

much? Drifter will try to make it
better. He'll tie this bandage around
it, an' the pain will be all
gone.

Drifter was crouching down in the
corner of the cage occupied bv a larg.
red fox, holding one of the paws of
tne animal in his hands. To his words
of svmpathy the suffering fox re-
sponded with a dismal moan.

"Yes, it's too bad too bad! Hut we
all have to suffer sometimes."

He patted the animal on the head
and stroked the sleek body until the
moaning ceased. A sudden wild crash
of music disturbed him in his soothing
process.

"There; I'll have to leave you now;
they're coming."

He rose from his position by the
fox's side and stepped outside of the
cage just as the head of a regiment
of wild animals came trooping into the
tent. There were elephants and bears,
dogs and cats, pigs and donkeys, birds,
rabbits, a female leopard, a lordly lion,
and a surly-lookin- g tiger with a chain
attached to its hind foot.

As the elephants reached the tent
they trumpeted loudly and srwung
their heads from side to side. The
dogs barked and frisked about under
the legs of the big brutes. The leopard
skulked slyly along the edge of the
tent, as if it would spring upon its prey,
and the tiger with the chain snapped
savagely at a donkey that trotted too
near it. The lion stalked along, voice-
less and majestic, neither turning to
the right nor left.

Drifter faced this approaching cav-
alcade of wild beasts unflinchingly,
and as the head of the troop reached
the line of cages, he shouted:

"Hi, there. Tip and Tom! Where are
you going?"

He raised his hand to stop the two
elephants, and then turned them in
their course as easily as if they had
been horses.

"Here, liill, jump into your cage!"
he cried to one of the black bears,
"an you, Jiruno. go on to yours."

"Stop that fighting. Sly," and he
made as :f he would strike the snarl
ing leopard, which was threatening a
tall, formidable-lookin- g Dane hound

In a moment he was right in the
midst of the medley of trained an
una Is. directing this one to its cage
and that one to its stall. Mr. Temp
ster, tne trainer ot tne animals, came
hurrying up from the rear at thi
juncture and assisted Jinn in caging
the most unruly ones. When they
were all locked up securely for the
night it was nearly one o'clock.

Drifter then rolled himself up in a
blanket and went to sleep on a pile of
tent covering and bagging. The an
imals dropped off to sleep one after
another; but the suffering fox could
find no release from its pain in slum
ber. All through the night it moaned
softly, nut dismally, Ihe other an
imals were too sleepy to be disturbed
by the noise.

In the short, restful sleep that fol
lowed. Drifter dreamed that he was
no longer a mere
among the circus animals, but a full
fledged and successful trainer and
performer.

This had been Drifter's ambition
ever since Mr. Tempster had taken
pity on him in the streets, when he
was homeless and hungry, and had
given him a position. The trainer was
not always an easy master; he was
more often harsh and overbearing than
gentle: but Drifter felt that he owed
him much.

As the days and weeks aTid months
passed. he boy learned the ways of
the trainer, and grew less and less
afraid of the wild animals. It was an
eventful day for him when he first
dared to enter the cage of the lion and
stroke h's shaggy mane.

At firs? Mr. Tempster did not like
this intimacy between his animals and
his chore-boy- : but. in time, he saw
that it made Drifter more useful to
him. and he said nothing. He could
throw more and more of his work upon
Drifter.

Hut the ambition had entered the
boy's mind to become a great trainer
of wild animals, and on "every occa-
sion Mr. Tempster was away he de-

voted himself to the work of coaxing
tUe animals to go through certain evo-

lutions. Jle never used harsh means
to accomplish this; his own tender
heart prevented him from striking or
prodding the creatures to do his bid-slin-

Thus for two years he had practiced
training the animals secretly, and
he was looking hopeiIly forward to
the day when he might obtain a posi-
tion as trainer, which would give him
the absolute command of the circus
ring performers.

It was not Drifter's fault that Mr.
Tempster had failed to give entire sat-
isfaction to the owners of the great
traveling circus. Either through

rslothfulness or drink the trainer
had neglected his duties, and the ls

were learning no new tricks
.and only indifferently performing
their old ones.

One day he caught Drifter in the
.act of putting his favorite fox now
wounded by an accident through a
performance, and instead of repri- -

manding the boy, he said calmly:
"Well, yon co it go! enough to go

in the ring. I guess I'll let you do
I the teaching hereafter, an I'll take
the credit for it all!"

He laughed harshly and turned upon
nis neei.

After that the boy trained his pet
asimals more openly, and taught them
many new tricks, which Mr. Demp
ster tooK up and adopted after the
animals were broken into the work.

loul! make a good trainer some
day, an then you'll go with another
circus," were all the thanks Drifter
received from this new service.

lJt it was enough. It encouraged
mm 10 persevere m nis work, in a
short time he had every animal in
the cage devoted to him. His in
variable kindness and patience had
won their hearts, while the harsher
methods of Mr. Tempster caused more
or less sullen rebellion.

Outside of the big animal tent. Drift-
er knew little of what was going on
among the cirrus people, for they very
seldom ventured into his quarters. So
one day when he looked up from his
work of putting the leopard through
a new trick and saw a man standing
back of him, he did not know that
it was the manager of the circus. Hut
he stopped instantly, intuitively guess-
ing that the big stranger was a man
of authority.

"Go on, my lad; go on," h? said, in
a voice that was not unkindly modu-
lated. "You are doing splendidly."

Thus encouraged. Drifter put the
leopard through all of the tricks he
had taught it. directing the animal so
skillfully by gentle words and motions
of the hand that its natural grace was
ten-fol- d enhanced.

"Hravo, my lad! You do it well!
Will ar.y of the other animals perform
tricks for you?"

"Yes, sir; all of them," Drifter re-

plied.
"firing them out. then, one by one,

and let me see them do it."
The loy was anxious to please the

stranger, and he exhibited his skill so
successfully that he was surprised at
his own accomplishments. After half
nn hour's hard work he stopped. The
stranger was looking intently at him.

"How old are you?" the man sudden-
ly asked.

"Eighteen," Drifter replied.
"Humph! Eighteen? Well, it's re-

markable. I never heard Tempster
speak of you before; but you must
have been with us for some time."

"With the circus, you mean? Yes,
sir: I've been with it three years."

"Then you ought to know our
needs," the man added, a moment later.
"I'm going to give you a chance to ex-

hibit in public. night I'll
give you a chance in the ring to put
these animals through their tricks,
lieport to me at four, in person, and
I'll give you further instructions."

Mr. Tempster was away that after-
noon and ilid not appear until night.
He knew that his animals were in
safe keeping, and so he worried little
about them. Drifter could hardly con
tain himself until then; he wanted to
tell somebody of his good fortune.

He dreamed of all sorts of successes,
ami he mapped out his future life. He
would be introduced to the public, and
he was sure he would attain fame. He
would become the greatest animal
trainer of the age, and win money and
applause. All he needed was a chance
to demonstrate his abilities before the
public, and here was his opportunity
at last. ,

Then he fell to picturing the circus
ring, the sea of faces that would sur-
round him, the bright tinsel and appar-
el of the performers, and the elegant
garbs of the spectators. He wondered
if he would feel any stage fright.

It is possible that he forgot some of
his duties that aftexnoon in day-
dreaming of his future success. Cer-
tainly he was late in feeding the ani-
mals, when Mr. Tempster entered ihe
tect. The man walked unsteadily, and
for a moment Drifter thought that he
v. as under the influence of liquor. Hut
when he caught sight of his face he
knew that something was wrong. Tic

was deathly white, and his brow was
!:avn into a scowl.

Drifter looked at him in pity; his
state of mind seemed so opposite to
lis own. It was impossible to con-

vey his glad tidings to a man suffering
from some secret anxiety.

So he kept the matter to himself a!l
that night, and went through his rou-

tine work as usual. The trainer was
quiet and taciturn, and several times
he made mistakes in handling the ani-

mals that would have been decidedly
annoying had they been exhibiting in
ihe ring.

The following morning Drifter
sought out Mr. Tempster. after feed-

ing the animals, and he was surprised
to find the man in a state of utter col-

lapse. He looked up at the boy for a
moment and then said, in a trembling
voice:

"I'm done for. Drifter; I'm done for."
The boy was so taken aback that he

could not speak.
"I've brought it upon myself, too;

Ive no one to blame," he continued,
burying his head into his hands. "I've
been neglecting my work, and leaving
everything for you to do. These ani
mals will do more for ycu now than
they will for me. I don't own them
any more, ny rignts you snouiu ue
their trainer. I wouldn't mind it so
much if they were going to put you in
my place; but to be fired for some
other fellow that never had any of the
training of the animals is loo much.
I love them a little, after all yes, a
good deal."

Drifter recovered the use of his voice
at this juncture, and asked:

"What do you mean, Mr. Tempster?
Are they going to get a new trainer?"

"Yes; I'm discharged after
that is, I suppose I am. The man-

ager told me yesterday, when I re-

turned, that he had a new and better
trainer in view, and that he would give
him my place in the ring I'm
to look on and see the new fellow win
applause; then I'll be told to leave."

Fora moment Drifter's face blanched
white, as a terrible suspicion entered
his mind. " '

"It's too bard on me; I don't deserve

so much as Utat," the man continued.
"I've been neglectful, but they might
have given me warning. I've a wife and
four chilren and they'll have nothing
to live on if I lose my job. It ain't easy
to get another position as trainer.
It's more'n I can stand."

There were tears trickling down the-man'-

cheek, and the boy tried to con-
sole him.

"It might not be so bad as that," h
said. "Maybe the other man wor;'t
suit."

"You don't knowthemanager. When
he's set on takin' a man he'll take him.
He's got hold of some good trainer, an
he knows a good thing when he sees it.
And do you know.Drifter.you'llhavef o
go, too. for I, and not the manager,
employ you?"

The boy's face flushed, aud his eyes
dropped before the trainer's steady
gaze.

"Hut I'll speak a good word for you,"
Mr. Tempster said. "You've been a
good helper, an' I'll try to get the r.ew
man to take you. 1 think he will. I'll
try it."

"Thank you. Mr. Tempster," Drifter
said, with a littie gulp in his throat.

"I wish 1 had somebody to speak for
me; but there ain't anybody who would
take the trouble."

"Yes, there is," the boy replied,
quickly.

"Who?"
Then, seeing Drifter's earnestness,

lie added, with a smile:
"Yes, 1 know you would. Drifter;

but I'm afraid the manager wouldn't
consider it of much account."

"We'll see. I never met the manager
but once, an' thin I didn't know him
until he had left."

It was a afternoon in the big
menagerie tent. Mr. Tempster went
about his duties with a sad, dejected
countenance, and Drifter was almost
as quiet and serious in his demeanor.
He asked for leave of absence at four
o'clock, and then did not appear again
that evening.

"Well, the boy deserves a vacation,"
the trainer said, as he prepared the
animals for the ring, "and I'll gladly
do his work for him Maybe
it will be my last chance."

He wondered why the new trainer
did not appear. He would certainly
want to familiarize himself with the
animals that were to perform tricks
for him. No man would be such a fool
as to exhibit with new animals with
out seeing them beforehand!

Nevertheless, the time came for
sending them into the ring. He drove
them in and placed them in their po
sitions, lhen he waited for dcveloo- -
mrnts.

Suddenly from one of the side doors
emerged the new performer, and,
walking lightly toward the center
tf the big tent, he made n low
obeisance to the audience. There was
loud applause, for it could be seen that
he was only a boy.

Mr. Tempster looked for a minute at
his rival and then muttered aloud:

"Drifter!"
The gong clanged out notice for op-

erations to begin. Drifter led out Sly,
the leopard, and started to make him
jump through a hoop. The animal
made a clean leap, and returned to his
former position. Then the perform-
er spoke sharply to him. and rolled a
barrel into the ring, accompanying the
action with a sharp snap of his whip
on the leopard's nose.

The animal jumped back with a
narl and refused to be pacified. Drift-

er ordered and threatened, but the
animal became unruly, and had to be
taken out of the ring.

Next the boy snapped his whip close
to Tom's trunk, and ordered the big
elephant to dance. Hut the beady eyes
snapped, and the trunk swayed un-
easily. Picking up an iron hook he
prodded the surly animal with it. The
elephant screamed with pain, and
raced around the ring like an angry
bull.

After ?0 minutes of desperate la-

bor, the whole menagerie was involved
in difficult ies, and there was danger
of an uproar. The people began to
grow anxious and excited. Then the
manager stepped down from his box
and ordered Drifter back to the dress-irg-roon- i.

Mr. Tempster was called to
subdue the excited animals and make
them go through their performance as
usual.

When the circus closed at midnight,
the trainer looked in vain among the
caires for Drifter. It was an hour be
fore lie found him. curled up on a
heap of blankets. The boy had been
crying. Mr. Tempster looked at him
a moment, and then said brokenly, as
he lifted the bov up:

"I saw it all: I saw it all. It was
noble of you: but it must have been
hard very hard."

The boy gave vent to a sob.
"I shall never forget it. Drifter, an

I wouldn't have permitted it if it hadn't
been for my wife and four children.
I said to myself that I needed the po-

sition more than you did, an I will
keep quiet. "

He wound his arm around the boy,
and continued:

"You'll get a position some day as
performer, an' then you'll show them
what you can do."

"It isn't that," Drifter sobted. "I
didn't want the position, when I found
they had to turn you out. Iiut it it

was so hard to hit them poor Sly,
an' Tom, an' they'll never forgive me.
They looked so surprised and hurt
when I snapped the whip at them. I

I never did it before; but I had to
to make them unruly, or they would
have obeyed me, an then "

"I would have been discharged," in-

terrupted Mr. Tempster. Then in a
voice that choked, he added:

"It's more than I deserve. Drifter
more than I deserve."

But Drifter, homeless and friendless,
wound his arm around his neck, and
whispered something in his ear that
made the man say audibly:

"My boy, yes; I have five children
bow and I shall love them all." X. Y.
Ledger.

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

Mr. and Mrs. A. G. Peters, of San
Francisco have studied law together
and were recently admitted to the bar.

Prof. J. W. Johnson, of Oregon state
university, who died recently, crossed
the plains driving an ox team with his
parents in 1S50.

During the last 25 years the number
of college students in the country In
proportion to population has in
creased over 100 per cent.

It is a mistake to suppose the insur-
gent leaders in the Philippines are not
civilized; one of them is a graduate of
a Paris school of engineering.

The will of the late Rowland Hazard,
the wealthy woolen manufacturer of
Hbode Island, includes a bequest of
$100,000 to Brown university. The tes-

tator was a member of the Brown cor-
poration.

Prof. Agar Beet, a distinguished the-
ologian of the English Wesleyan Meth-
odist church, recently wrote a book in
which it was asserted that the souls
cf the wicked are annihilated at death.
His church has made him promise not
to teach or preach the doctrine.

The Irish Presbyterian church has
rejoiced in a steady increase in every
department. During the past ten
years the number of families has
grown from 70,091 to 83,837 and com-
municants from 103,443 to 10C.G02. The
ministerial force is 056. There are
0.070 Sabbath school teachers and 104,-75- 4

scholars. The total contributions
for all objects during the year amount-
ed to $J 17,485, of which very nearly
$100,000 was given for missions.

The annual statistical return to the
"Alliance of the Kefcrmed Churches
holding the Presbyterian system"
show that there are 80 distinct
churches throughout the world, in-

cluding such bodies as the Dutch Re-

formed church of South Africa, with a
total membership of 4.627,149 in 4

congregations. In England, since
the synod was constituted in 137C, the
number of congregations has in-

creased from 271 to 327. and of mem-ber- s

from 34,146 to 102,044.

VENETIAN GLASS.

Its Frajjlle Beauty and Exquisite Co-
loring Is I'nsorpassed by Mod-

ern Art and Workmanship.

Venetian glass ones its extremt
thinness and lightness to the want of
lead in its composition. All the orna-
mental shapes were blown, and owed
their beauty to the skillful manipula-
tion of the worker, whose delicacy of
touch and artistic taste were often a
heritage from generations of glass-blowin- g

ancestors. The most prized
of the Venetian productions was the
beautiful "vitro-di-trina- ," or lace
glass, generally known as filigree. Of

this there are two kinds, the "ritorto"
and the "reticelli." The former was
the less elaborate, and consisted of a
single tube twisted and given a spiral
direction, the ground of the vessel Jje-ir- g

of a different color. The "reticelli''
designs were more varied. Sometimes
the twisted tubes were powdered with
gold and made vertical, horizontal,
diagonal or curved; indeed, every
variation was given that ingenuity
could suggest or fancy devise.

Aventurine glass was invented by
the Venetians, its secret being discov-
ered by the accidental dropping of
brass or copper filings into a pot of
melted glass, which resulted in the
diffusion of gold specks or threads
throughout the mass. Its name is said
to signify adventure, or resulting
from cuance- -a word hair Italian, but
coineu prouaDiy ior me occasion, in i

denote the peculiar variety. Marbled
or variegated glass was made to re- -

semble chalcedony, jasper, lapis lazuli
and tortise-shel- l. There was a kind
of green and purple which became red
by the transmission of light. A frost
ed glass which showed an icy coating j

was made by dipping the vessel when j

half blown in pounded glass, the par-- i

tides of which readily adhered to the '

warm mass, which was reheated and
wrought into shape. Sometimes
pounded glass of different colors was
used with fine effect upon the same ob- -

ject. These, with delicately gilded
glass and some ornamented with
jewel patterns like those of Damascus, ;

formed the principal kinds of Venetian '

glass, which was too thin for engrav- - j

;ngand could rarely bear enameling
Orlena I.. Sliackleford, in Woman's
Companion.

I'ellran and Dark Fisht.
Dueling between men has long gone

jut of fashion in England, and it is

left to natior.s and lower animals to
settle their differences by an appeal
to arms. In Kew gardens, in the pres-
ence of a considerable number of spe-tator- s,

an affair of honor was settled
between a pelican and a duck. Th
birds had had words together, so to
speak, and the pelican determined that
the next best thing to making the duck
ont tits nnp(T! wns to ent tht dlirk- -

'
So. after a little thrust and parry on
the water, he made for the smaller
bird and snapped it into his pouch.
Then a battle-roya- l began inside the
pouch of the pelican. The'duck strug-
gled, kicked, quacked, and occasional-
ly managed to get a leg or a wing
outside, while his captor threw his
beak high in the air. then dipped it
into the water, and kept it there, as
if trying to suffocate or drown its ene-
my. From the look of the agitated
pouch, it seemed as if the contest was
by no means one-side- d, but that the
pelican was having rather a rough
time. At last the duck got his head
and one wing out. and then, with a
magnificent effort, managed to get en-

tirely free. Once again on the wa-

ter the duck declined further combat
and fled, while the pelican remained
looking as if honor were thoroughly
satisfied. London Telegraph. j

Many Old Maids There. i

Ireland and Scotland are said to hav '

the largest proportion of unmarried
persons.

FASHION NOTES

Coal and Costumes That Will Ba
Popular for the Winter

Season.

An attractive evening costume la
made of light pink veiling. This good
is dotted with silk dots. The skirt is
trimmed with two rows of ruffles at
the hem. The bodice, full in the back,
is made to fit the figure, while in front
It is quite a little pouched. It is fin-

ished about the low neck with ruffles
of the material. The sleeves are laid
;n puffs and extend well over the
hands. This is worn over a taffeta silk
of the same eclor.

Long coats are to be very popular
for autumn and winter. Being made
of lightweight goods for autumn, they
will not be as cumbersome as hereto-
fore. They are both graceful and
stylish.

Taffeta silk is a favorite material
for evening wear. A very handsome
dress is made of light blue taffeta and
rhiffon of the same color.

Velvet will be a favorite material
for autumn wear. N'ot only will it be
used for wraps, but entire costumes
will be composed of it. It will be of
light weight, which is a great advan-
tage.

One of the latest fads is making up
cf black lace or net over white, the
foundations most popular being white
moire or satin. Some costumes of
'hin white goods over black are also
seen, and the somberness of this com-

bination is relieved by bright velvet at
the waist and neck.

Ribbon still remains popular as a
trimming, especially for millinery.
The combinations of color are rather
startling, but that does not count.
Fancy braids have been popular for
millinery, but are slowly giving way
to other materials.

White and very light tints will be
worn very- - late into the autumn. A
dress of white duck is made with a
jacket and a double skirt, the upper
skirt forming a pointed apron, which
covers about three-fourth- s of the
length of the front. The skirt and
jacket are trimmed with heavy gui-
pure lace, headed by gimp in which
silk cords are woven.

We are promised the next thing to
an inundation of cut jet. steel, and, in
deed, beads of all descriptions. Spe-
cially elegant are the cut jets, than
which no more superb garniture was
ever made. Jet is becoming to almost
everyone, and when appropriately
used is the queen of trimmings for
style and effectiveness.

Steel beads, buttons and ornaments
are among the most attractive of gar-
nitures, but thev rust at the first at
tack of dampness, and then are not
only extremely unsightly to look at,
but are a menace to everything in
their vicinity. Handkerchief, collar
or any portion of the dress material
coming in contact with them is hope-
lessly discolored. Efforts have been
made to coat steel with some prepara-
tion that will prevent such damage,
but thus far with very little success.
X. Y. Ledger.

NEWS TO HIM.

Detrolter Who Was Not an Adrpi
In Distinguishing; Insane

Persons.

Happening to be at the seat of ont
of the state insane asylums, a er

who likes to see and learn all
he can, attended one of the dances for
the patients. What surprised him
fj'ntt t Ti i ?ifti,it t f lm fniinrl in .lit-- -

ticguishing between those who were
rational and those who were not, and
he was more chagrined than amused
when several whom he met were evi-

dently trying to find out. what was
wrong with his mental machinery.

At length he was introduced to a
woman who particularly Interested
him. He convinced himself at once
that her eyes were supernaturally
bright, and her conversation soon con-
vinced him that she wss equally
bright. All this mad him pity her
the more nnd he set about in his most
diplomatic way to discover what form
of mania possessed her. Subjects and
persons were discussed till he thought
he had about exhausted the material,
when he happened to speak in rather
flat tering terms of the doctor. At last
he had touched the hidden spring. She
beamed upon him as he sang the doc-
tor's praises. She added approving
sentiments of her own and adroitly
drew out the praise which seemed so
welcome to her. Her eyes grew even
brighter and her tores were unmistak-
ably those of affectinji.

"Doctor," said the Detrciter. "a
little later, "I don't know whether
you are aware of it or not, but that
handsome patient of yours over there
in the heliotrope silk is hopelessly In
lore with yon. She'll be making nn
open declaration, trying to elope with
you or doing something else equally
embarrassing. I never saw a clearer

and I thought I'd just warn you
She's dead gone, I tell yon.'

"Delighted to hear it." laughed the
doctor. "That's my wife." Detroit
Free Press.

Coodness by Suggestion.
A young mother I met recently had

a theorj-- on the bringing up of chil-- :
dren which has at least the merit of be--I
ing distinctly novel. "I never punish
my little ones." she said to me. "I
simply wait till they are asleep, and
then I talk to them, not lou.l enough,
yon understand, to wake them, but in
a low voice. I tell them over end over
that they must be good. I 'suggest
goodness to them, as the hypnotists
sny. for I think the mind is just as
susceptible to suggestion during nat-
ural sleep as during the induced hyp-
notic unconsciousness. I concentrate
r-- mind on it. and I am confident that
b.'fore long all mothers will adopt my
twthod. It is the only way to bring up
children." Aid really, her children
are no wors than anybody else's.
at. Louis uiooe-Detnocr-

HUMOROUS.

He "A woman says no when that
means yes." She "No- !- He "Aha;
then you admit it?" Detroit Journal.

"Is he really so eminent?" "Well,'
I'll tell you: He never indorses a,

patent medicine with less than a three-colu- mn

cut." Indianapolis Journal. -

Omens. "To snuff a candle out ac-

cidentally is a sign of marriage." "Yea,
and to turn down a lamp intentionally;
is a sign of courtship." Chicago Rec-

ord.
Another Way of Putting It. "Have

you heard of these bunco schemes for
extracting gold from the sea waves?
"No some sort of submarine mines,
ehr X. Y". Journal.

In Forgiving Mood. "Do you recog-
nize me. sir?" "I do not." "I expected
as much. I am the wretched man who
eloped with your daughter five year
ago. Take her back, sir, and all will
be forgiven." Life.

In the Morning. Staver I don't
understand how the front door cams
to be ajar this morning. Tir. certain
I locked it up tight last night." Mrs.
Staver "Ah, if you locked it up tight.
that accounts for it. I suspected as
much." Boston Transcript.

Guest (in restaurant) "Did you
wait on me yesterday?" Waiter
"Yes, sir. Y'ou ordered a medium sir-

loin steak; will you have the same
thing again Guest "Yes, I
guess you may as well bring it to me
again if it isn't in use." Chicago Daily
News.

Why He Was Late. Manager of Mu-

seum (angrily) "You are half an hour
late, 9ir, on the first day of your en-

gagement." Prof. Mussell, the Strong
Man "Well, I had t walk siow, so as
me wife could keep jp wid me. Sho
wuz me 300-pou- weights."

San Francisco Examiner.

MONEY BY CHANCE GAMES.

Govern meat Lotteries in European)
Countries and How They Are Con-- d

acted La r tee Suma Secured.

In the Prussian budget of receipts
i nd expenses for 1808 is one item which,
must seem rather unusual to Ameri-
can financiers 82.000.000 marks (the
equivalent of about $20,000,000) from
authorized governmental lotteries.
In Prussia the lottery is operated un-

der the direct authority of the state.
There are a number of prizes of 500,-00- 0

marks, and it is an annual affair
in the line of revenue raising. In Italy
this year in the annual budget for
li'Ji was the item of revenue of 65,000,-10-0

lire from lotteries, about equiva-
lent to $13,000,000 iu American money,
and it is somewhat curious that in
nearly every country of Europe, with
the exception of France and Belgium,
lotteries as a means of revenue rais-
ing are the rule rather than the excep-
tion.

Denmark made last year a profit'oo
its lotteries a net profit over and
above expenses of 1,000.000 crowns,
equivalent to about $400,000. In Hol-
land, too, there is a state lottery, the
net proceeds of which are figured each
year at 059,000 guilders, or about $300,-00- 0.

Portugal is another European
country which recruits its revenues
from this source. In the year 1397 the
Portuguese lottery gained 1.750.000
milreis (nearly $2,000,000). But Por-
tugal has at least some justification in
its adherence to lotteries by reason of
the fact that the finances of that
country are in an unsettled condition,
that creditors are pressing against it,
and that the expenditures have, for a
number of years, exceeded consider-
ably the revenues.

In the European countries lotteries
are state monopolies, as much as tha
sale of stamps or of cigars and tobac-
co, and the government makes usually
a considerable profit from them. The
Spaniards are great believers in tha
advantages offered by lotteries, and
the financial plight of that country
now being most serious, there will be
started soon under the auspices of the
Spanish government a great lottery
rcheme, the receipts of which, minus
the prizes, will be turned over to tho
government for its needs. Circplarn
are being sent out. and it is expected
that 500)0.000 pesetas, or about $100,-000,0-

will be netted for the govern-
ment. There are five capital prizes of
."00.000 pesetas each. Chicago Trib-'n- e.

He Revised His Prayer.
Little Archibald was saying his

prayers, the other evening, while his
mamma was stroking his curly head
nnd thinking of something else. Sud-
denly it struck her that the child had
wandered from the text of the sup-
plication that he had been taught to
repeat.

"What is that, darling?" she inter-
rupted; "go over that part again,
please."

"Give us this day our dally pie and
cake and forgive

"Why. my love, that Isn't right," the
surprised mother broke in; "that isn't
what mamma taught you to say."

"I know." little Archibald "replied,
"but I don't want any more daily
bread. I'd rather have pie and cake,
and when you're prayin for thingsyou
might as well ask for what you want
the most." Cleveland Leader.

I.ntrle.
Mr. Wiggles --What is that quee- r-

looking musical instrument over
there?

Mr. Waggles (promptly) That Is m

hewgag.
"How do yon know it Is a hewgag?
"Because I don't know what a hew-

gag is, and I don't know what that Is.
rt it must be a hewgag. SomerviIl
Journal.

An Evasive Passion.
"fiersltline is writing a book. She

calls it 'now to Win a Man.
"That would not do any goofl In tht

world. The mystery is how ro bold
onto h'm after ycu have won him..
Detroit Free Press.
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